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ning, as soon as I appeared, she broke forth with the
joyful announcement of the untruth of the story. The
little woman really seemed delighted to have it in her
power to contradict what she considered a scandal. It
seems Mrs. Rutherford solemnly denies it, and the fol-
lowing strange incident is told. Mrs. Butler got into an
omnibus, and there overheard some common woman talk-
ing of "the widow Butler's having been privately married
some months and her husband not dead a year." This was
the first intimation she had that such a report was in circu-
lation. And now, having repaired this wrong, I go to look
for my fruit and shad.

Monday, noon. I have just given to the express a box
and a champagne basket, freight paid to Fort Plain
$1.50. The box contains six fine Connecticut river shad,
in'ards drawn and cleaned, six cocoanuts and two yellow
legged snipe for yourself. I tried for quail or woodcock,
but could find none. The basket has a dozen pines, and
4 dozen oranges. I also bought a box of fine Naples figs,
but could not get them in. As I shall send another box or
basket next week, I will squeeze them in then.

Tom Cadwalader arrived this morning, and Robert
McCall is expected at two. I dine with them. I have sent
a message to Ned, and shall see him next Sunday, I
suppose.-

I have been on my feet all the morning, and am sur-
prised to find how little they are affected by it. On the
whole, they are certainly materially better, though they
change about like boys at play. The right foot was the
most sensitive until yesterday, and since then it is almost
well, while the left is the weak one now, though nothing
like what it has been for months past. I am in the hopes
that the warm weather will restore me.th him, has always mani-
